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BY GAIL HAMILTON.

4 45 the years that shnll retorn ne more !
" e s ears full- freighied w.ih & wealih untold,
Tie thask of dinmonds wnd the glel- of guld—
Now drified past me 1o the silent shore, .
Far waves dush iulemd with a =ullen roar;
Fie winds are howling ; but ahove the dia
| e ar the wailing of the smight Aavr bean. J
|t i luss n0 MOUTIINE COD reslone.
(o Fromd, dre we 'mdr‘elﬁgwld‘ﬁln-? !
Was there no cluy wherewith o mine ayrs,
[0t ey might see thee in 1thy troe esiate,
Gt @it the good, wisest where all were wise

sode, wis over. The Palace of Dainty Delights
was disenchanted. He ived that the a

ples were hectic, and I.E: oranges jnnndicet?:
that the imn carpet did pot harmonize we!

with the blue nor with the yellow floor, and that
the lath-and-plaster walls had no paper for him
to wile away his restless hours in studying. He
nex::rvemtlal 10 discover the truth of the the-
ory, that women make hetter nurses than men,
but yet that Mrs. Dobbs must be one of the ex-
ceptions that proved the rule, for she could no
more mmke Sister Mary's place good than Mar-
shall ; that dangerous illness was a state often
less trying than convaleseence ; and that it was
gsingular what 8 difference physical weakness
could dause in one’s power of attention; for
though the Messra. Dobbs were all of them
most intelligent yeomen, and had much to tell
him ahout of affairs in Kansas, which
was authentic,and no doubt important, he knew

no more aboud it after they had been hospitably

Must Gorref come in, lest Joy should ho-_ greut, l u‘fiﬂ,’: t0 enl him with it for an hotlrﬂlll
Checaite b knew ove such " with weeping, * kuown ! WI!P.II th ¥ " |

o dlois = [ The ﬂ doctor, on his next friendly visit,

. | was less imy with Herman's resignation

| Capyright secured according to law. ] : e Widl his 'y l'el-lﬁl >
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HE“‘N:. i ‘ 9
YOUNG KNIGHTHOOD.

BY E. FOXTON,
Author of ** Prémices.”

CHAPTER XHI—Concluded.
Yook moved, she pat a nseful suggestion in
v of a rebuke, exclaiming indignantly,
0ol then, sir, P'm very much surprised that
uot apply to some of her relations. They
o proper persons to go to fof information,
1 whom, ma'am?™ )
Wiy, her siunt and unele Ronaldson, 1 }rﬁd,
& Bah h.-v"t'.“
I, Ve, | ﬂ‘ll‘ll."lll]ll-'l'.“

ol von will be good and patient, sir? 1
S4ld be sorry to think we had lost all our
4 and if you attempt to rise at present, or
yoel oo soon, you must know yoursell that
i wound will inflame, and you will be worse
fin vver.”

111 can,” said Herman, with something of

wernlousness of an invalid ; “but T must
t e sure of being on the spot, in time to speak
ot sister 3 and if you will not tell me when

ghoald be™

Ul tell you anything T could, my son, with

skilful they may be in gereral, can understand
their own 8. “1 never, Capting Dobbs*
declared he, * see or conversed with a young-
_ster that had more information, or what you'd
call a better general idea of ghyairc and nnrﬁ?,
than that there, up stairs; but here he's been
remarking to me that he ex to be able to
travel next week. Leevetenant Marshall, if vou
let him try it, I guess you'll repent of it, and
him, too. He's ad man if he doos, as sure
#s he lives."”

The opinion of Dr. Bayou coincided in sub-
stance with that of Dr. Coffin, though not in
language, being expressed in the purest Missis-
sippian, of which I regret that nospecimen has
been preserved for me to lay also before my
readers, for & comparison of dialeets, Herman
submitted himself with the best grace he could
to the decision of his medical brathrven; but
his good constitution and habit of health now
came to the aid of his vishes, and extricated
him safely from their haads before long, and
miuch sooner than they expected, in spite of the
drawbacks of hbmesickness, restlessness, and
irrepressible anxiety ; and he quitted Kansas,
after all, with a much lighter heart than that
with which he had entered it.

CHAPTER XIV.
The Lady's Shrift.

My queen was erouching at my side,
By love unsceptred aml hrought low,
Her awinl garb of maiden pride
All melted inte tenrs like snow,
The misteess of my reverent thoueht "'— 5
The Angelin the Hovusg

oy hewrt : but you must see, yourself, that
thiat it st the thing for me to be making ap-
wients of this sort.,”  Herman did see it,
Powned 1t; but he sighed, and stirred rest-

i ond she went on, “You needuo'’t hurry,
Mrs. Ronaldson is travelling
wow, 1 know, and not to be at home till
And T givéd you my
hat that will be soon enongh for you,

1 evenls,

I of next month.

voon. If You were in “:l]lilllun‘ THOW,
couldi’t do anything about your business
e time after that.™
Lown thanked her for this and all her
a5 warnily ax he had expostulated
bor w few minutes before, gave her twenty

i for her charities, begged ber to enll upon
it should ever be in his power to render
iy serviee, aml told  her ghat he should
< Ielivwe that, under Provalence, he owed
recovery from the ouly two illnesses of his
fote = his two sisters.” Sister Mary had heard
neh about Clarn before, to feel rewarded.
next morning  bronght Marshall. his
ismge, and Dr. Bayon, who was now to take
chiel sopervision of Herman. At noon,
Sister Mary brought in Constance, to say good
She did not say it She did not speak.
e beld ot his band.  She did not seem; to
o i turned, and went out.  Sister Mary, for
the lust time, bent her tall old form over him,
ronged his pillows, and strove to make him
aubartable in her kindest and most motherly
a3 Bt the paan which he was now endu-
© wis bevoud her power to relieve. She
o his voung face full of strong anguish,
rotigly borne, amd he saw actual tears in her
Leertul eves, Coming back again, and smooth-

counterpane, she whispered, * Take |

cart! take heart, my dear. "Twill soon be over,
ther to me. 1 will wateh over her, as it
was my daughter, or vou were my son.”
¢ her shrivelled hand, and kissed it,
door was shut. He wad alone.
He beard a horse’s hoof stamp impatiently
be doose gravel underneath the window.
Vorhups she was there.  Perhaps he might have
elimapse of her vet.  Conld he ggand ?

e comld try.
14

e cantiously lowered his fest to the
ol hold of the back of the high-hﬁl‘kn'd
1o support him, and pushing it along sofi-

betore lim, reached the window in spite of

oswimming of his hemd. He peeped lngww-n
sl shutters cantionsly, that he ight

o1 e wisen

Clasping the bed-post with both |

After Herman's return to Boston, he was
| much of the time in spirits so mysteriously hilih,
| that Edward declared it must be a ecure for
despondency to be shot through the body, and
| that ¥ he were intrusted with the care of an
asylum for the insane, he should certainly make
targets of all his melancholy patients.  This re-
mark of his desvrves recording, for this reason,
though for this reason only : it was the newrest
to a sportive, not o say a good-humored one,
that he made at this time and on this occasion.
| Quite!contrary to his wont, he was in a state of
glooty and taciturn indignation ; and, from his
| unusual reserve, it was difficult to  discover
whether he was wost angry with the Border
Ruflians for having shot Herman, or with Her-
man for having Lbeen shot,

Even this, Herman bore with remarkable
cheerfulness.  Perhaps Constance’s tears had
watered his hopes, and they grew 50 fast as to
over-top all minor aunoyances. e was, how-
ever, restless, and incapable of ‘;lling himself
to anything long. As soon as’ he wns well
enough, he resumed the care of his patients
and some charity pupils whom he had; but his
own studies seemed almost at a stand-still,

while he obligingly read aloud to Clara more
niwdls and ;ﬁ‘legy} thau} on her vwn: sescunt,
she had ever pernsed in her life.  To the great
improvement of her bloom, he rode with her so
fast that she often wanted breath to protest
agninst his speed 5 and be had scarcely apolo-
gized for his offence before it was répeated. He
romped with Tom and Bessy, until they pro-
nounced that he had grown “ the funniest man in
the world—a great deal funnier even than Uncle
Edward.,” At the sume time, as if for a coun-
terpoise to all this, he brought home to Clara
one sombre hook after another upon monach-
ism, medizeval art, Romish saints, &e,, till one

day she asked him whether he meant to decoy |

her into a convent, and rewarded him by sing.
ing in her very archest and prettiest way a
snateh of the old song, “ Oh, is it not a pity 7"
with its burden, “No, 1 won't be a pun!”
Upon this he told her, with unaccountable and
rather depressing solemnity, that he seriously
belipved there was a great deal more of un-
earthly excellence and saintliness among the
charitable orders of the Church of Rome than
the Protestant world had ever given it eredit
for; after which, he went off withont loss of
time into the véry brownest of brown studies,

“Will you go out to walk with me? " said
| she, at length, finding him dull,

“Yes,” said he, looking up blankly into her
face, “ I shall go to Baltimore, myself.”

*Shall you?" returned she, laughing, “ but
It"s rather far for a stroll; and,

[ 1 shall not.

A white-eovered butcher's $agon
it standing heneath. The restless hord had | besides, 1 shan't trust myself there with you at
Pined, wo that the opening at the back of the | present.  There are too many convents. |
waeon dimgonully fronted the window, | .Iusi[ might find myself in one before I knew it, 1T

v Herman looked ont of the window, Congtance | beg your pardon, though; I forgot that that

aked out of the wagan.  She could ngt see
P, el e suw her the longer.  There vas a
fdiinedespair” in hereves.  Then she Faised

ber Bandkerclief in her hand, and bowed her
:-- whtoar, She loved him! He would hava given
Wit bt s blood 1o be permitted 1o dry those
Iestee thin shee was shedding, with his own hand.
And ver, steamge ineonsistency of love! Those
¢ hersgwhich he eonld have wept to see
bedding, worp 2 geeuter comfort 1o him

by

of them he wak to live heneeforth for
Sieter Mary came outy and climbed into the
retentioms vhariot,
CWheel with vociferous farewells.  Silas
= scramlded up in front, and whipped up
- and the wamam vanished behind the
clare Herman gréw too blind to see.  If
I now, 1t was o matter, Getting from
w5 all tiat he had had to coneern him-
How he was to be pot back, was
“4 affair. | Not preferring to be
At the window, however, he made, as
= b regained strength and consciousness
it sundiry efforts at locomotion, and, at
time, sundry anearthly noises with the
Vi the chuir wpon the wooden floor, which
Pty brought Marshall, who was eating his
finter below, 1o the reseue.
He wis rather astonikhed at finding his usa-
““-. rI;'u--‘ml a'h'.l_rgn' in the middle of the floor,
L o a chair, and clinging to the back of
't with both hands, with a very pale face over

gl

top 3 :ulul his first idea was that Herman, in
witl bdelinim, had been indulging himself
ih
L Hide 2 cook-horee
T's i

£ snliury Ceoss,
To see WL i

id woman jump on 1o her horse ;"

8 Which we, who are in the secret, percei\'c
'.‘... ;_. Wias ot altogether wide of the mark,
i the wowan was young, and in a
i Gotts b 4

e very little explanation from
A, e 1ok biw in his arms, put him to
AU ad suom as he appeared eapable of

Hension, snggested to him that, if he had
' situp, he had better at first try being
g ip for a lintle while where he was, or
e wait il somebody eame to assist

-Ii which Herman meeki_\r assented. Hel

aller,

e vlock had struck twelve. Cinderella had
s Without even leaving him so muach as her
ML ves, though ! There were the flowers
Feathered for him. He must pressand pre-
g |!---m : wud doing (his and gumming them
b lj*-d s and wreaths upon paper, as he
of ot ber treat some in former times,safford-
an i Gecupation enough for two or three days
fer he really became well enough to sit up in
el But the strange, sweet, bafler-sweel epi-

tHananvtbing else vonld give s and on the |

Mrs. Dobbs followed to |

"o mure signs of any such faney for sev-4

seemed to be a tender point with you when 1
touched it just now. 1 dare say many of the
nuns are most excellent and interesting.”
“fConvents !’ ‘nuns!’ 7 cried he, rousing
himself, “1 did not say anvihing about them,
did 1?7 Why should you imagine that they had
anything to do with my going to Baltimore 77
“ Why, I did not! Have they ? Are yon real-
ly interested in them ? " ;
© #0Oh," said he, relieved, and endeavoring to
recollect himself, © thera are a great many ob-
jects of interest in Baltimore. There is an

0. | Athewsenm, a monument to \\'uxhing-.m-—nud——

' 1 believe—a bank, and ™
| “Toy shops and confectioners’ shops, I dare
say,” sugrested she, demurely. “ Never mind.
Don't task your memory, Iecanlook for my old
Worcester's Geography, the next time I go to
the garret, and find out all about it, no doubt.
When do you visit this interesting city 2™

“Oh —next weck. Have you any com-
mands ?"

“Ouly to come back safe and soon. Herman,
I don’t want to ask yom any guestions that are
not necessary, but this one | must, because [
have been so frightened about vou so lately: It
is no dangerons errand that takes you to Balti-
more ? " ’

* No, indeed, my dearest,no! You will know
all ahout it some time, perhaps; perhaps, very
soon,” i

“That is all T wish to know until you wish to
tell me,” Clara said this in perfeet good faith,
with respect at least to any mere selfish inguisi-
tiveness on her part. The vulgar general charge
of idle feminine curiosity is sometimes brought
by their inferiors against women, who rather de-
serve praise and admiration for their eager and
auxious sympathy, and solicitnde for the welfare
of those very persons who ridicule them for it.
Any serious attempt at concealment between
| herself and Herman was, however, a thing so
unprecedented that she presently caught herself
instinetively trying to unriddle it:

“ Transparent young cheat!” thonght she ;
“ How he stammered and blushed! It must have
been about something more than my thought-
less banter about his monastic hobhies—unless
he is really getting Romanized. Herman
could mot. I might have been afraid of
it 'a few vears ago; kmt now, with all his
fancy and fervor, he has too much knowl-
edge—clear, sound, strong good sense—unless
the Roman Catholies are right, after all; but
Dr. Lovel declares, and knows how to prove
thatthey are not; and so does Herman, oo, i
dare say. 1 ine him starving and whipping
himself] and ng down on his knees to con-
fess all the erimes that he never committed, to a

t, coarse, ignorant, blundering priestf 1
on't think there can be much
He had hardly fime enongh to fall in love with
apybody while he was gone ; and, besides, he

went nowhere near Baltimore. And then T
don't think he is ready .z::':} fall in love with
anybody except that Constance. He
seldom ‘cares to speak to any lady here exce
me. Can she have cha her mind, and he
found it out?. She had relations there! And
can he think of placing himself at her mercy
again? I if 80, at any rate, that by this
time she has learned better to prize hin.
“Ah, Herman! Herman LnWhy cannot we go
on, just as we are, without » in our
peaceful plensant home ? ?W{y is it, that for
even you, know so well how to win and re-
turn a sister’s affection, a sister's affection cannot
be envagh?. Yours und Edward’'s makes my
life so sweet and blessed ! y is it that,
when almost all men who have si ean com-

seems for the happiness of scarcel

of them? And, yeth:ngga, why is uth{l“,ao

often they seem to disregard, if not to spurn it

nu::l‘{'? 'l'gz do not@%‘mu
as companions, ‘s they

gﬂi-rlrmuh. They make them useful when

ir vacuity, and : poor
uncheris forsaken, shaded things, (unless
fate sends suitors to see, fancy, and carry them
off to brighter and warmer i
own, or unless they have a blessed faculty of
finding sunshine for themselves,) are apt to be
blighted, mildewed,and ftﬂd-n-issed,and becomel
Scare-crows in appearance, nmhi.nﬁ v«;‘i
cheerful in feality. T have seen enough of i
since dear compassionate Herman taught me
to my eyes to the condition of those
less Jurtnnm than myself. God send him hap-
Eineu, and Constance too—made worthy of

im—if'she i3 essential to his ha?inm. Tdon't
know how I could ever forgive her for havin
made him so wretched ; buat, at all events,
could try for his sake. Perhaps he had reason
to think she would relent, but would not say so,
for fear of having afterwards to complain to me
a second time of disappointment. [A pretty
good guess, that last one! Miss Clara.] But
what am I about, to sit here, prz.i:bg into his
thoughty, after this meddlesome ion? As
soon as he ought, he will tell me all that he
ought ; and until then, as I told him, I do not
wish to know.” Clara found that she had work-
ed a whole crimson tulip wrong in her tidy, and
addressed all her powers resolutely to the whole-
some penance of picking it out.

Herman went to Baltimore ; but whether or
no he remembered to visit the interesting bank,
monument, and confectioners’ shops, never trans-
pired. It is, however, I regret to say, certain

of St. Tabitha, dra
walls by night, and - bring Constance down a
rope-ladderout of a three-story window, nor did
he break into a secret conclave of Tartarean

with a moving mixture of threats and pathetie
entreaties, at the risk of being let through the
floor into the cellar, like one of the Ravels, by
means of a trap-door conveniently dis for
the purpose under the carpet, nor did he hide
in one of the pews of the church of 8t. Nostrum,
bounce out, and drag his lady-love from the al-
tar, on the oceasion of her being dragged to it by
opposition captors, to renew her vows. It would
have been much more nppropriate to a romance,
and accordingly much more convenient to me,
if he had done some one or all of these things;
but by that strict adherence to truth and nature,
for which I am remarkable, (or mean to be, one
of these days, if I can,) I am forced to own, that
héw romantic soever in his feelings, he was apt
1o be sadly eommounplace in his doings,

He procured an excellent letter of introduc-
tion to Mr, Ronaldson, made acquaintance with
his wife, and when he had found out what a
thoroughly good, warm, open heart she had,
and also had reason to think that she had
granted him a little corner of it, he opened his
to her, The devotee in her struggled a littie at
first, faintly/with the woman, bus hed to-vield
before long, and yielded entirely to her natural
sympathy with love and youth. She gave Her-
| man her best wishes am{ advice, and made up
her mind that she had never guite thought her
dear neice had found her voeation. About
his seeing her? Oh, he should see her in her
[Mrs. Romaldson's] own house, of course.
Constance was coming to pass two or three
days with her as soon as she returned from
Georgetown ; and that would probably be next
week.  Her vear had just expired. She was
waiting only for Sister JM:IF}"-‘i company. Con-
stanee was to write and let her know what day
to send the coach to the cars, She would send
Herman word, and he had better be at her
hounse, and make sure of an interview at once.
“ Any opposition to his seeing Constance on the
part of her superiors? " Ohy no, she thought
not. She should be very sorry to think so.
But, then, dear Constance hersell was ardent,
and sometimes a little wilful, (though that was
chiefly before her conversion, and ought not to
he remembered now,) ,She had been very
strongly bent on goingAnto the sisterhood—
nothing could stop heri and now she might
have seruples of conscieace of her own, about
letting herself’ be turned from that line of life.
She would send for him; and he had better be
on the spot. Herman was not unwilling.

The coach rumbled to the door and stopped.
The tall, Diana-like figure, all in black, the
same that had haunted the farm-house in Kan-
sus, reappeared, and garted into the hall, into
the arms of Mrs. Ronaldson.  They kissed each
other, billing and twittering together like two
Canary-birds, for full five minutes. Herman,
in ambush, peeped through the erack of the
parlor-door.  He eould not have waited so long
but for thq necessity of avoiding a denouement
before the lcoachman and Sambo.

“Oh, déar Aunt Cora, how dear you are!
How sweet it is to see anybody of my own fami-
ly again!  How good you are, to let me come
back to yon once more! "

* How naughty you were, yon wilful darling,
ever to go away angl leayve me!  How could you
doso?"

“Indeed, I dan’t know., [I've wondered a
great many times, Give me another kiss—
two—and hold me tight! Oh, I never knew
what a dagling foster-mother [ had, nor how un-

ateful and shameful it was for me to say I

ad no home, and was all alone in the world,
till I had run away from you."

“ Comey come into the ‘parlor, and let me
take off ypur bonnet, It is all damp with the
rain.

Constarjee hung back. “ Do you think there
ean be any of my own dresses up-stairs, Aunt
Cora?”

“1 am lafraid not, dear; yon gave them all
away, vourself, did you not? Tﬁmre, that will
do, childten! Run up to the nursery. Go
down and tell the cook to make some muffjns,

bo n

“I'm afrgid Tdid. I shall feel 50 qdd snd
conspicuals in these before ‘people; and, besides,
I hate to them myself.’

“Whatf? Why?" '

“ They pemind me of my wilfulness and fol-
ly. Aunf Cora, it is a7 xio use to try! I can
no more Be a nun thag I can a seraph!”

“ Why,|Constance! “Why? "

i ()h,

canse—if doeg not suit me. T
h, | mesn ;qd!. gm&m rt .:?x:
want to do something else besides,
and draw, and read my own books,

my own thoughts, without always
' llem the children’s governess, or
anything )"‘i“ F}em, if you'll only let me stay

4

with yon, ncle Henry in the parlor 7"
“ No, dear, Come in.”
He met her on the threshold. He

thought she would have fallen, # Why, are you
here 7" gxclaimed she, not knowing what she
midilwit her white lips scarcely stirring.

The lo¥, spantaneous answer {voll_:e from him
i ugl abruptness, # Because | laye youl ™
n, children,” eried Mry, Ho an,
ay from Consin Constance this mo-
ment, alljof you. She is tired. No, no, Jenny ;

up to the nursery. Mammy Ph'nﬁ
ce warm water all ready ; and we wi
have such a frolic! Constance, my dear, you'll
be so kijd as to excuse me for half an hoar,

I'ni suref; my children's bath. Skip, Bobby,
mamma will cateh him 1" i ‘l)l'er brood
together, like a hen who sees a hawk, Mrs.

-y i LT s R e e WW— = - weas
: . T

ecclesiastics, and demand his Eurydice back.

;| your hands the saviour gpar!

- ) rarl] |
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Ronaldson swept with them before her throngh
the door, and shat it, leaving the coast elear.
[0 BE com‘l_kl:rln.]
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JASPER: qun’ucs.

BY EDWARD SPENCES.
S |
V.
How Jasper l’ill.l‘d the Saeage.

Iu the Sonth, where the Po tar shines not,
but the cross is reared high, the inspiring ew-
blem of faith, rules the Storm-King. There he
perpetually drills his lmT.ling forces, that they
may be ready 1o assaill whatever venturous
ones insanely dare to pass through his domain.
Oveshead, as if oammliur his throne, blaze
th: wondrous constellations of the Southern
Sphere ; “ brightly beaming Argo,” the glowing
splendors of the southern cross, to the ancients

wrote ; i

* lo mi volsi a man desira, e posl mente
Al¥alto polo, o vidi quauro siclle d
Non viste mai fuor ch'alla prima gente ;”

there too Centaurus, Scorpio, Canopus; the
mystic light of the Ma?“luic Floudlg mildly
effulgent as the milky way, the ¢ white ox™ (e/
bakar) of Abdurrahman Sofi, ‘the imaginative
Arab; the inscrutable “ coal-hgs," canopo
Joseo of Vespucci—all these glories, that men
long after, and become wanderers to behold :

“Godi r pureva il eiel di lor inmmelle :

O seuentrional vedovo kito,

Poi che privato s’ di miirar quelle! "
Endless bright stellar contrasts and artistic
groupings combine to illuminate and besutify
his mighty realm. But little recks he of these;
like an old robber-knight, he sits aloft in his
clond-eyrie, where never ray of sunshine pene-
trates, watching ever for victimd upon whom to
burl down his malevolent storm-blast. Never
sleeps he, for the perpetual chorus of his satel-
lites combines in wild enwoven strophe and anti-
strope of storm-shriek to keep him ever watchful,
Rast he needs not, for he is winged like the al-
batross that dances over his own high waves;
never grieves he at wail of drowned mariner,
nor the echo of that wail from broken homes,

) | for fate-fraught tempests are the joy of his som-
that he did not lie in ambush under the house
the watchmen, scale the |-

bre heart, and’he ealls for them as kings in the
olden time used call for tourneys to drown
their ennui, no matter how many teeth Isaacof
York must lose to bear expenses. The misty
east'wind comes to him with its whirl of moist
vapor, and the grim King Taughs, for is not this
his jester, who maketh his heart merry with
frequent joke ? And the South Wind, from his
blue ice-fields, attends the Court, his black
huge body cased in Antarctic glaciers, his gray
beard beavy with iciales of the wild-dashed
wave—like some Norway pine upon a firth in
winter, its sturdy trank LB mmxr:il.h moss and
lichen, its spines and bmnches hoar with frozen
spray—attends the; Court in honor, styled
“ good and faithful servint,” for he is castéllan
of the domain, Lord Wapden of thi Marches, and
his well-gnarded keep Uristles defiantly against
all agsailants. And the) North Wind, warm and
zilian forests,
is the slave of the royal hate, forlhe never mur-
murs but of flowers, and dreamily whispers in
his sleep of fuir joys dénied the King forever.
But the Sonthwest Wind is the Champion of his
Realm, who whirls down in mad charge upon
every intruder, whirls| down \41“1 retinue of

finty iceberg and whitd-erested Yave, and hail,

ul snow, misty attendancr ul: benuming
spray. And he it is that the Storm-King fos-
tereth, and calleth “ my son,” aud promiseth
his dowuny-bosomed daughter in marnage,

A gay festive realm hath the black-browed
old Ruler in these latter days. ‘Time was when
he had to waste his rage upon the waters, or
upon some luckless whale that perchance had
strayed into his dominjon, for ao nobler game
came in his way to hunt down. But from the
days of Le Mair and Shouten, and gallant Sir
Francis Drake, man's white-winged messengers
have been his glorious quarry.  Eager they
plunge into thy realm in quest of gain, of gold,
reckless of the bones Bleaching at the bottom
of thy waters, and of the tossed spars and
timbers that rise upon thy swell. Gold doth
aid thee, oh stormy one, give thanks to gold.
All the fiends bless it, do thou bless it also.
They have tried to study thy ways, oh King, to
solve thy mysteries, to circuomvent thee, but
thon art inserutable, unfathomable, lord of the
mighty tempests, and they cannot read in thy
book,

1nto thy woeful kingdom, oh lord of “ Tene-
brific Cape,” went u tull and stately ship, High-
henrted were her crew, for they loved and trust-
ed. their noble craft, and had proved her pow-
ers. In white :i-luui], and sudden hurricane of
Caribbee, they had seen her danee, * tripping on
light fantastic tog,” as if "twere but the languid
sigh of a summer eve, And now, confident,
venturous, they tempt thy realm, Hoarse voices
drown even the moans of the zephyrs warning
them away—hoarse voices ordering spars down
and sails reefed. * Clew up, and haul down,
furl and reef! ™ for the dread Cape is near, the
Storm-King's throne! All around them hath
thy icy-bearded Castellan summoned up cloud-
forms to shut out the light of day, and hath
brought up all his forees, cold, and snow, and
hail :

“ And now there come hoth mist and snow ,
And it grows wondrous pold ;

And ice, masehigh, popes floating i_n',
As green as emerald !

Wildly he yells his mad anger, wildly warns
them back, yet they will on.  Thy South Wind,
oh King, is impotent against these haydy mar-
iners, this stout and goadly ship. They battle
him roughly, and already are vigtors, Feathery
light, the proud Clipper dances over waves boil-
ing, seething in vain wrath about her, hurling
icy spray into her frozen rigging, and roaving
their fierce anger al her successful progress,
Vainly toils thy South Wind, oh King, for two
brawny backs are at the helm, and they bring
thy Castellan into service, oh Lord of Storms, to
lift them on their course! What dost murmur,
oh thou, placidly flapping thy great black wings
over thy gray eyrie? * Let them on!"
Ominous are such words on thy lips, ruthless
one, ominous in meaning as in style. Let them
pas3 on, that thy Champion may tilt at them in
full career? that thou mayst, flapping thy
black storm-wings over fhem, lunel apouthein
thy mob of tempest? Pass an gallant ship,
pass on, siurdy fiariners, pass on in watchin
and in prayer, for the dark hour of trial drawet
very near. :

ou whisperest yet more, dismal monarch.
What! Thou wilt send thy Jester, thy misty,
frivolous East Wind, to toy with and cajole
them, so that thy Champion may catch tfiem
unawares ! Oh, thou fou] ¢ 'i_E;l' shall na hu-
?.]qh_ arf ever wiest thy castle fom thee ? Oh,
ated ones! already the chorug of the Storm-
King, and the wild nates of his downy-bosomed
daughter, are exulting in pwans and vietorious
verses over your ruin. Already doth the Cham-
pion gird on his armor of mist, and ice, and
storm, and hni[,hﬁn_.iug o l}is hand his sword o
numbing frost, his mace of cryshing waye, an
:quungirfg i;st?lﬂe th i;l}lqck w?ﬁésgs}iﬂﬁi who
is fleeter in charge than the hurtling b_uflet-
even now i3 he thus making ready, while ye,
cheated into security, reget vonr spars, unloose
your frozen sails, and congratulate yourselyes,

saying, * The Storm-Cape i3 passed, ‘and this is
cn{letf Pacific!™ O, lgfml Pc;en. éeqrm? not!
Oh, doomed apes, that yet smile joyously T . Oh,
drowning men, who cast so recklessly from

4 8ail on yet a little further,” sayeth the Alba-
twns—win.gd: in his zephyr-like murmaur, (for his
voice is as the v:{::.- u{ a maiden, low, a?:dei.
and seductive n he wis t jole  you

' ' e fatyher, il

known as “ Caesaris Thronon,” of which Dante |
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you. Gently, my Wamba, genfly. Thon dost it
well. The_;'!; ’g\) as I would veyt.hem! i

. In the Greek tragedy, Chorus stood apart,
irresponsible yet sympathetic witnesses of what
ever action and passion informed the play—
turnishing, in some sort, a precedent of that
share ‘thu:lq M. Kossuth wished our country to
take in the great European struggle he pur.
posed to imaugurate. Their dietion, lyric in
character, was toned to the requirements of the
mise en scene, so that the prygressive intensity
of the action could be read on the face of the
ehoral commentary and secompaniment. Witg
something ¢of the same intent, we have frame
the foregoing rhapsody, which let the reader
receive us 8 to our drama, its rhythm the
wild melody, the fierce hymning of the winds ;
its dance, the unceasing chunges, convolutions,
rushings up, and black msg:fesnt gestures of
the -diouds; for stage, the universe—to
these men, if they be actors and play a part,
fate-instructed, yonder tossing ship is stage—
for spectatars, whatever all-seeing unes are con-
cerned, even the One Great All-Seeing.

Let us drop these syllabic strides, and return
to prose. |Yet the scene deserves a lofty dic-
tion. Pibture to bzﬂurse!f a proud clipper ship

double the tenebrific Cape Horm.
A storm such as Nature reserves for that fegion,
Black midnight, through which the gulfy hor
rors of the tossed deep and the gloom of the
lowering clouds so ind?;_t.iuctll- peer, as just to
stimulate the fancy into amplification and hy-
perbole of awe and dread.

The wind chaunts its own sad music through
the cordage, slack with incessant strain, and the
ship tugs and fmam like a prostrate ginnt who
has not yet yielded, though hi< antagonist kneels
upon his breast.

Soothly 'had this gallant clipper held her
course, prun[:erousl_v voyaged from her northern
port, straight on from the faig bay of Me-
tropolis, past the Antilles, never hurt Ly tornado
nor belated in calm. A clipper of fame and
Eruuf was she, and there were bets pending that

er time “out” would he shorter than any on
record. On she had sped, making by a half
day the best time to Bahia, where she had re-
plenished her casks; on she fled, with the stiff
F..Ie swelling her wide-spread canvas, white and
ovely, like the broad-winged albatross. So pro-
itious had the winds been, that the uptainﬂnd
1d on with it longer than usual, pagsing inside
the Falkland Islands, close down by Staten Land,
with its bleak, glistening, Alpine barrenness
and desolation, so strange, and cold, and lovely,
in its icy glittering pinnacles, and its mountains
shouldered white with snow ; with its great milk-
hued albatrosses ever winging their noiseless
way between the mounting waves, or sleeping,
head under wing, upon the crest, as the chi
would in an air-rocked hammock—so strange
and lovely, that the voyager, suddeuly casting
his eye to starboard upon it, would fancy him-
self awdkening once more in an Alpine valley,
and looking up at the wondrous white brow of
Jungfrau, or the diamond-sprinkled glories of
Chamounix ; only there was no hint here of
rippling Staulbach, nor of Lanterbrannen’s blue
evening hnze, nor of peasants singing the Ranuz
iles Vuches on the beautiful meadows that reach
w Interlachen, nursed so@encefully in the arms

ly beside its own chosen turbulent Apr!
After making a sufficient ¥ southing,” the
Upper Bpars were ordered l].uwn, Blrong new

sails bent on the yards, lu‘lmaila reefed, cvery-
thing clewed down ship-shape, and the ship

j headed westerly, attempting the region of the

| “ Fathor of Storms,”  But a fierce gale set in
| from the west, aud beat them bhack, In yain
[ they tack and tack about, onward progress s
denied them. The wind heads them, fences
with them, drives them back at the point of the
sword, Now it veers, and for a while dashes
o them from the south, “ with icy breath from
kissing of the P'ole,” and mist thut freezes npon
, iles the decks up till they resemble a Canada
i ord in Febvaury, waok deags Ly thus
with the gale alternately from the south sl
west: now lving to, now tacking, now trying
to eat up in the wind's eye, and, as near as cait.
be reckoned, they have advanced but fifty miles.

ealm and bright, the nir grows picreing colid,
and the ship is pitched from top to top of long

lassy waves, They are "In'-.vnlum, off the
ﬁurn," and there is nothing to do but with in-
finite stirring about to keep the blood in eiren-
lation, and * whistle for a gale,” for the calm
may lnst for a day, or muy keep by them, or rather
keep them by it, for a weary month or two. Bt
such was not to be their fate.  Soon a little rip-
ple is seen over the smooth swell, o hufl’ thut
only fills top-gallant spils freshens upon them,
another, another, and in an hour they are bowling
onward with elose-recfed tapsails, while an in-
ereasing southerly gale is howling inthe rigging,
and bending down the dainty Clipper before it,
until she leans like a horse in the cireus ring.
With g0 much ¥ southing,” and a week lost, the
Captain (who has also somie money “up™ on
the result) thinks he can spare himseli a litgle
ol westerly steering, and atonee cut off corners,
save many wiles, and make all safe, by heading
west-northwest, much move northerly than is
the custom. It was his first voyage round the
Cape, and he was skeptical of the Storm-King's
awlul power. The gale increases at night, t*iw
gnows begin to fall, and here and there i3 seen
a cake of Hoating ice, but the Captain will not
lie to until the crash of the ship's bows through
a field of “ slush ice " reminds him of his danger
in & manner not to he disregarded. By morn-
ing, the tempest is over, but the fog, and rain,
and floating ice, keep by them still, and they
dare not try their speed.

The Captain ehules yapatienily,

“ We are right abreast of the old storm-bread-
er, now, Matey,” says he, “but way to the
south’ard. That's wil}‘ we have so much jee
about us,  Oh, if this fog only will clear away,
we'll bowl along, and win it yet, by long odds.
I'll put two or tﬁrm- more points on her, Matey,
and we'll drive along before this ten-knot hreez
and turn the corner like a race-horse,
ten days ahead sp fay, and we're Loungd 1o hald
our own,”

His hapes seemed 1a futend realizing them-
selves, ]liefore night the fog had lifted, the sun
shane out, aud the sontherly wind blew steadily
at o tensknot rate,  They had not, however,
been able to take aecurate observations, and
the reckoning was not relinble.  The Captain
said :

west Camden lsland, véry near the corner, but
we'll west a little yet, for the curreuts spt vary
strong about her, Matey.”

They pow sailed gnu dye northwest course,
gm_l:{; out twelve miles an hour, with the
wind tolerably fair, the heavens clear, and the

of its wide-spreading trees, and placed so loving- |

the stffened ropes and sails, and snow 5.

Suddenly the wind lulls, the sun shines oupr

breeze. His face was of a ruddy hue, browned
somewhat, yet not case-hardened liké that of
his shipmate. = A silken brown beard, short and
disposed to curl, covered his Lips, cheeks, and
chin, and he bad his neck free, save of the
black cravat with flowing ends over which his
collar was rolled. A very handsome, frank,
capable, reliable young seaman he appeared to
be, quick, willing, and intelligent. The Cap-
tain accosted the elder of the two steersmen :

“ How's her head, old Brawny Back? *

“ No'thewest—Iléetle west, sir,” vesponded the
seaman.,

“ \];:'“ give her a point mml-:- to the north.”

‘ Best not, sig," responded the man, sturdily,

“Why nmhﬁrwny Back ? " interrogated the,
Captain, mildly, for the old man was old in the
ways of the waters.

Becausedhis ensterly aint going to hold us
two hours.  An' I know the Cape, and weather.
ed it pixteen times have L) mf:}s the old chap,
with & little pride in the tone of his voice, * the
old fullow over yander aint a-going to let us off
this easy, and the land’s too cfm under our lee
now for us to try and play off any tricks upon
him, Cap'n, especially as we're likely to get o
slap or two from the Hell-breeze,

“Hell-breeze! old Brawny Back, what do you
mean by that! 1If it would melt the ice from
our rigging and the Sleet from our decks, it
wonld not be a bad visiter, blow as hot as it may,
would it, Matey ? 7 :

“'Taint that sort, Cap'n," said the old steers-
man, very seriously. “It's the infernal gale
that blows your masts over if yon face it, and
smashes in your stern if you scud, and anyhow
sends you on the breakers, or on an ice-moun-
tain, if’ you haint got a wide offing. 1t comes
}'rnm the sou'west, and you haint seen it yet,

Tap'n.”

*Pshaw, B. B., you're getting old. Look, the
sun is out, and the sea quiet, scarce a ‘ white-
cap to be seen.  In thirty-six hours, we'll be
way out in the Pacific, almost in the Trades,
and on our way to Valparaiso. Matey, let’s
shake that reef out of the main t'gallant-s'l,”
and cheerily he trod the quarter deck.

Now it was Jasper that stood at the wheal
with Brawny Back, managing the spokes with
firm hand. i

Not the same Jasper that used to play with
white Jewel down the sanny lane, and tease
Ruth into laughter. Nor yef that Jasper, for-
lornly desperate, who fled from home and friends
by night, because of a broken love and a blighted
hope. There is a spirit in man at s certain age,
this of Jasper, a spirit engendered of the erass
‘and exuberant humors of youth, which is very
imperfectly comprehended. Goethe, without
having experienced it, has, with & wonderful ae-
curacy, dingnosed its moodier manifestations in
his Werther. Byron lived it, and set it to musie,
in his Childe Harold and his romances. Yet
few have properly understood this “ fervid sea-
son of youth, so’ exaggerated in imagining, so
boundless in desires,” though many have pro-
Eused grand infallible panaceas for its evils.

‘or instance, the Werther remedy—effactual,
no doubt, as the English method of crushivg out
rebellion in India, by blowing the rebels from
the mouths of cannon, and in divers other
ways annihilating them—yet a remedy entirely
subversive of economical laws.  Your Lord
Gearge not only did not suggest a remedy, but
even proved in lis own person the inefficacy of
another cure-all, very popular here latterly,
viz:

“ To look on nature, & * =
* & * hearing oflentimes
The still sud music of humnnity "

Perbaps, were it practicable, the suggestion of
worthy Herr Diogenes Tlm?elsdriirl: y that “it
were i renl increase of human happiness, could
all young men from the age or nineteéen be
covered under barrels, or rendered otherwise in-
visible ; and there be left w follow their lawful
studies and eallings, till they emergod, sadder
and wiser, at the age of twenty-five,” contains a
| very excellent solution of the problem, but it

| unfortunately is not.  We must look elsewhere
{ for our specific. And it is this: Let our
vouth learn from - the plemitude of bis own
experience —and the direr and sadder that
experience, the better for him—that “spiritual
music cgh spring only from discords set in uni.
son; that hut for evil, there were no good, us
vietory is only possible after battle,” and then
hie will be able to appreciate and act up 10 the
fuet that “ the end of man is an action, not &
thought,” and brings himself’ thus within the
cirele of truly ]m:isiih? magie, wherein tg work
with the Faust purpose : ¥ |

“ Dues ek erkenne, war die Welt

T Innerstes zasoamm. 0 hslt,

Sehau alle Wirkenskrafi und Samen,

Do thu® pheht meehe i Woren krumen,”
Our Jusper was in the fermenting state, with-
out fixed aims, without knowing either himsolt,
or what to do, himself heing agent, and yet,
through the ministerings of that potent wizard,
Employment, to all outward appearance, and
for all reasonable intents and purposes, strong
and healthy. You take a man from a bilions
country, his eve yellow and injected, his skin
tawny, his blood slow, his mations lazy, and his
| temper cross—in short, giving every evidence
of having a disensed or torpid liver; vou trans
i plant him into some purer air, change his diet,
| make him exercise, and he seems to be com-
| pletely regenerate ; but return him to his mala
rious atmosphere months afterwards, and he is
stricken down with fever, for the seeds of the
disease were still in his system.  And so it s
with Jagper. The bile remaing in the system ;
he has not purged himself of it with the specif-
ics indicated by the symptoms-—has gone
through no course of calomel—set himself vy
with no invigorating quinias, but, JJunging of
scene, the stimnlating whwences of a new mode
of lifi, & new series off vxpurienf'vs, am’uain!-
ance with o vew phase of humanity, contaet
with Nature in her loftier manifestations, and
the great distracter, labor, have suflised w ren-
der him for the time betyg 8 very talerable

| fellow - au wnonaly, ueyertheless, for with the

undeyeloped wild ness of youth—morbigd, erratic,
untempered youth—he has combined the life

| (less the aims) of Ntnm_i]v. enppost manhood, A
| strong-handed sailoy he seems to his fellows,
We're |

with Lright progpects for a * foremast-man " of

| g vears ; and 4o seem so is much indowd, for it

evidenpes a proper doing of his dutics in the
ath of life he had chosen, A * wide and_ fair
inheritance ' was his, for he was an * heir of

| time,”

A firm friendship had grown up between him
and Brawny Back, which latter way a stout-

| hearted old seaman, son of Neptune, knowing
| no nationalitices, but free by conguest af 4il salt-
“We're two degrees south the Horn, and one |

water guilds ; a whale-Salier ftom gis youth ; an
honest olgd sea-peays, soaked in brine, am‘ redo
lent of the wave; an antique merman on his
trnvcls, whom ope woukd nog gt any thiwe wonder
at finding on hig way howe to wite and children
uniler the eoral reef; a skilful sailor, learned in
the lore and superstitions of the forecastle, re-

hright southern Constellations gleaming like
diamonds in the deep-blue ether.
ing, with the breeze more to the eastward, and

There were two stout fellows at the wheel (lne
a weather-beaten old tar of fifty yeays, with a
broad honest fﬁcg, Lrown ‘ﬁummn;gﬂ leather,
seapred gnd woinkled ; gray beetling eyebrows,
scraggy white whiskers, a blue eye, rather
flat and deep-sunken, but very honest looking,
and a wide, square-cornered mouth from which
oozed a drop of tobacco juice, the chewing of
which weed-had worn the teeth all down 10
stumps, like the hearts in a cob of reasiug corn,
after the grain E";’] i;.a&u‘ cug {r_f{ for tlhu tahle.
A hhl;!!"t, square:huilt fellow he was, with a long
neryous arim, & huge sinewy hand, a slight stoop
in his shoulders, a wide rolling yawing gait,
and a knowing wink of hig jefy eve. fle was
dressed fop eape-wenther, n heavy woollen suit,
over wlq(cr he'wore jacket and trowsers of oiled
cloth; a huge red comforter was wrapped in
triple faids abony hig neck, and a sou-wester
}mtl as a Cape Race pilot's, surmounted
his h A costume more comfortable than
picturesque, as is proper in a place where the
icturesque entirely gupplants the comfortable.
Elis companion at the wheel, thongh aitiged in
similar style, wore hiy cloghes with an air that
the athiey enurely lucked. %‘an and straight,
the proofs of young' blood were patent in the

into danger,) “sail on a \
uy Clxlmpli-czn be 1 qa'nﬁ and hath his lance
ini° rest, that T may loose him, full-armed, upon

In the morn- ]

ligious with the rough iustinet of an ignorant
obgerver pt' Nature's mighty ways: and loying
Jagper with the devotedpess of 4 Newfoundland

hence still more favorable, the ship sped on.| dog.

 Jasper, my hearty,” said he, looking out
anxiously to leeward when the Captain was out
of hearing, * Jusper, thou hast heard of men 1o
whom bad luck keeps sticking to the end, like
Jonah

 Like me, old tanned one, yes"

“ Nay, never like theg, lad, | hope; but men
who are driven op led on to do the very thing
tha} th kil thenmi—men who lean on a rotten
tn m‘h to look at the sharks that are even then
whetting their tecth for theny "+
¥ Yes, yes. The ! et Pews vult pordere’
sort.”

!t Ave, that's schoolmaster fur it, 1 sappose ;
anyhow, our Cap'n yonder going down below is
one of thay hypeed of fish, He's got no caul
ronnd Ay neck, sartin: was born of a Frida.)',
and christened left-handed. He ean't help i,
though, nor we nother. What's to be must be,
l}eimm it's written in the Book. That's Gos-
P What do vy muan, 8. B.?  Are we in any
danggz?”

Do you feel that httle puff o' wind, there,
and there, comin’ kind o' warm against your
cheek 2" ]

“Warm! B. B.® I can't find any warmth
in an air thay fieezes & man’s breath in this

firm*plant of his foot, the nervous grasp of his
viod oo ?L of the ‘whsel. hind the
way in which be rdised his head and suiffed the

style,
“Well, it's warm to what we bad last night,
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and, warm or cold, any old Cape Horn whale-
man would turn pale if he felt it on his cheek,
and send down his spars, ‘ clew and haul and
furl and reef,’ in a jiffy. Look over the rail,
Jasper, and see¢ which way the bubbles move.”

* With the ship, and to starboard ! Why, B.

G. BAILEY, Washington, D. C.

For the National Era.

If the Editor of the Era thinks the fullowing
simple stanzas (called forth by the recent move
ment on the part of the Chureh of the Epiphany,
Philadelphia, to induce the people of the late

B., we're in a current, as sure as fate.”
“Sartin! and the current chops in vonder,
into one o' them guts of Fuego, which ain't half
0 far off as the Cap'n thinks or wishes. When
a &hit gets into them guts, Jasper, it's all up
with her—leastways, "taint often she cver gets
out again, 'specially if' she goes in as we're po-
ing in, before a fifty-mile gale from sou-west,
Best go below when the watch goes off, boy,
aud put on tother jacket under that one, and
stick that Bowie n[! yourn in your belt, for the
savages over vonder, tho'f they ain't so tall as
I've heard tell of "em, are preity rambunctious
in a crowd, and ain’t so particular choice about
slitting weasands, if plunder's in the way. I've
seen carcasses on the coast of Fuego that look-
ed very much like the mop-headed dogs had

ain't pleasant to think on, is it, my lad, of find-
ing Davy Jones, by way of the maw of u naked
n%‘serr " .
* Why not mention your fears to the Captain,
nhipmue (ki
“ Oh, no. He calls me croaker, and old man.
Here's our business, at these spokes, and not to
sail the ship. He's doomed, lad; and yet he's
as good u sailor as need be, only he's foo ven-
turing, and wants to do too much. 1 tell you,
Jasper, it won't do for 8 man to try to do’ too
much. My old mammy—=God bless her—used
to tell me & sort of parable like about a dog
with a bone in his mouth that tried to pick up
the shadow of the bone too. 1 guess you've
heard it. Well, the Cap'n's like that dog.” He's
ﬁo} the bone, but he wants the shadow too, and
e's gmnF to lose 'em both, and himself too,
and all of us, if he ain't precions lucky., We
bain't never had the offing we had ought 1o
have, and why ? Because the Cap'n thinks he
can beat any ship that ever sailed, by hugging
the shore, and beating up nigh the coast. But
I tell you Cape Horn ain't oue of your hug-able
kind. © He's ticklish, and, if you go too nigh 1o
his ribs, you're bound to get kicked or punched,
or chucked on your beam-ends. It never does
to jump in the belly of a sail when you're tack-
ing, mind I tell you. The Cap'n's to be pitied,
though, Jasper ; he's got a young wife at home,
a pretty creature as ever I see, and I reckon he
expects, when he gets back again, to find a
smart boy crowing on her knees, and mighty
judgematical sbout titty. Well, God made us
all, Jusper—me, and thee, and the Cap'n—and
each does and-is done to according as was cut
out for him before the mould was broken, so
there's no use sayipg any more ahout it.”
[0 Be coNTiNUED. ]
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PRUBHESS-:lWﬂ VIEWS,

BY EDWARD SPENCER.

“Meathinks this wild, this break neck ga,
At which ithe mad world harries past,
Should make all wise men stund aghinst,
As "twere n Woasing whirlwind's blusi—
Dreading such speed precipiute.

*“I've seen huge waves on rock bound shore
Rear high their white aud fouming erest,
Then wildly charging "eain=t the breast

Of sturdy reeflings, quick auest

Their wenkness, dashed to spray, and lore

“The reef ix order, man, the wave,
The stirring empest, pussion’s pride,
A moment conquering "twill s ride,

A moment charn ite erested tide,
Then ripple back, nn humbled slave ™

“ Not so, good sir; far in the West
Fve seen a mig*ty forest, hoar

With frost of age, grown geay before
The fainte 1 deewm of Western shore
Disturbed unbending Colon's rest.

“The nocient, dark, sud moss-grow n mouhl
Pamp.se he somhre ¢y prees trevs—

There songsters brenthe choiee litan s,
And there perennal botnnies

Rich bud, wnd bloom, wnd frait vnrold.

“All choked, and gone e fruitless secd,
With riches that wie lavish poured
Back whenee they issued. and sfford
No g1fi to man of ull the howrd

That is his own, by right of need

“ He would there plant, ax he would reap,
(He knows that lubor foreruns biread )
But in those shades of ehilling drepd,
Wihere vipers every thicket tuicmd,
Where stealthy panthers noise'ess cieep

“And all is wild, ankempt, and fieree,
e finds no apening for his toal

Hin spade brenks not the root-choked soil
And all conspires his nons=to foyl,

Hix zealour work 10 Llight aad eurse—

“ Urtil some chanee-lit hame may wake
The forest's lunguid torpidness—

A blude of flame that doth earess

Ouly & lear in low recess,

Or blushes ‘neath some humble hrake

“ Chen—as the leopard, insting bilood,
By the new luxury inflamed,

No matter how Ite hath been tamed
To savagery 1+ soon reclaimed

And gloating quutls the grateiul food —

“Ho doth the tlamelet, with young greed,
Embrace some time-worn, fallen wee
And soon, with raar gl wovelry,

With rRImpaat, gmaring jubilee,

3+ wurties on with maddensd speed

ST i btk cireled sl the wood,

And grasps within its red embiene,

The onk’s stout sirrpeik, tho woodbine's senee,
And in Ay kave 00 b 5000 oulpaee

“Whe she-wolf fleetng with her birood

“The viper sceks the hirook |0 vaie
The bison bellows his despair,

The deer hath ieit his bosky b,
And leapeth past the wmid bnee,
Dreaming of shelter he mny paiv

“No cense, Ho pause, no shehiest stay,
Can ohock ihe Bames, ne [i-ree they rant
Their power o'er all, and situlani,
Auune their roaring to the chaun

Of winds thut pipe & mosrniul ny—

“Tho beast is fled, the bird (s flows,

The ouk hath crashed. and is eonsumed,
And where the Jovely walid flower peaoued,
The fire king hath his phuggess groomed —
O'er il he nalk wis Livery thrown—

“ His ergmbly ash, h'= circling smoke,
The sullen smoulder of Lis flame—

Al wha eould guess this were (he same
Sy foeble, dim, tnert, and e,

That to its yoke the forest broke

“Fhese linger 1ill the summer sy,
Doth many times, with ogul sow
Subimerge the wass; and winter's snow
li% exigyy wanile oft doth throw

vpan the seorcled and blighied plam.

4 Then man, with restless, woiling hand,
With eattle yoked, and harnessed ploogh,
With straining nerve und sweaty braw,
With eye that careful cons the How,
Tilleth nnd tumes thi teemfol land

“Where but & weed was wont 1o spring,
He maketh grow a hilade of corn;

The fertile hay-field now is sharn,

W here turived the briur aud the thorn,
Aud whiere ke wild bird used 10 sing

“fnas s wih Progeess | like the lames,

It sweops u fo.est from the enrih

Which once ‘t cummbered ; wheee was dearth,
It bringeth plenty, wenlth, sud mirth—

11 sears n moment, but fore'er reclnims,

Janvary 25, 1857,

The Cincinnati Jugaesrer -ha\‘u: There is a

one of the Board of Examiners in the Austeian
army. Many o man of military rank has pass-
ed through his hands, But he was imbued with
the “ heresy " of Republicanism, and he now
ckes out w subsisteuce by the moderate sale of
lagor,

A Kansas relic, the veritable candle-box in
which the stolen returns were found, concealed
under a wood-pile in the Surveyor General's
office, has been conveyed to Boston by Mr

Lewis M. Tappan. Itisexhibited as a curiosity

been a cutting of steaks out of 'em; and that |

lager beer saloon km!l.rer here who was formerly |

Rev. Dudley A. Tyng to return there) worthy
a place in his columns, he will oblige some of
the members of the Church af the Covenant, us
well a9 the writer, who l‘:rl'i‘l'l‘.i to see them in
| the Eva rathemthan anywhere clse.

|
STEADFAST.

Retura® to the shelter from which A« was sourned !
| Kneel pgain at the aliar from which &¢ was lurned’
Forget the indignities heaped on Aés head,
Because he lies quietly now with the dead '
i Do they think that no principle led us 1o stand
| In the coniest, beside him who beaded our band ?
| Do they think, that because our loved leader in gone
| We care not for his words, and his weachings disown *
|
! We are siricken and smiten, but when we forget
| The defence of the great truths for which we ure ret,
| When we mingle our forees with those w' o  rbid
Thos= truths10 be preschied, and their ligut would have hid,
Let our pume and p'uce perish! our candle grow dim,
Aund fall from the pedesial plunted by him !
By him, whom no thought of self interest could sway,
By hm, whom God gave, and hath taken away

Na'! no' by the memories that never can die,

By the hope of yet Seathing bir home in the sky,

We will stand to our colors, as though they w'ill waved
From the dear hand now folded 1o rest in the grave.

“ Letmy chureh be establish=d,"” he said, us the ude
O the dark river bore him away from our side—

“Let oy psople go on in the puth we have tro”,
Strong, unwavering " We will! s0 help us, Oh God *

R. A. Ry

S

The Comet's Round of Travel.

Though much has already heen published re-
garding our recent distingunished visiter, Do-
nati’s ecomet, there are many who will be
interested in the following extracts from an
article in the London Times, suggested by the
calculations of astronomers, estimating the time
| of this comet’s journey round the sun at 2,495
l yeurs. The Times says:

“Modern seience establishes that the range
of our present visiter, though immensely wide
compared with our planetary pmpurlibns, is
straitened indeed, compared with stellar dis-
tances. He has his tether in the attraction of
the sun, as we have. He can travel, indeed, 350
times further from the sun than we can, and
about 12 times further than Neptune, the most
distant and last discovered planet of our gystem ;
but gven this does not earry him one-thousandth
art of the distance of the nearest fixed star.
L-t any one take a half sheet of note paper, and
marking a circle with a sixpence in one corner
of it, deseribe therein our solar system, drawing
the orbits of the earth and the wferior planets
as small as he can by the aid of a magnifying
glass,  If the circumference of the su_p;_nm-w
stands for the orbit of Neptune, then an oval

| our comet; and if the paper be laid on the pave
ment, under the west door of St. Paul's, the
length of that edifiee will inadequatcly Tepresent
the distance of the nearest fixed star. That the
comet should take more than 2,000 yvears to
travel round the page of note paper, as we have
supposed, is expluived by its great diminution
of speed us it recedes from the sun.
* At its perilielion, as we have seen it Lnove
[ Intely, it has travelled 127,000 miles g hour
or more than twice as fast as the virth, n‘hus-:
motion s about one thousand mjjes u minute.
At ita aphelion, however, or greatest distunees
from the sun, the comet i3 & very slow body
sniling along as if deubitul whetlier 1o r.;tm-'“:
ut the rate of 450 wiles an hour. This is only
eight times the speed of a railway express. At
this place, even if the comet could” wholly
shuke off the atteaction of the sun, which it
certainly could not, amd were it to travel on-
ward iu a straight liwe, the lapse of n million
years would find v still travelling half way L.
tween our sun &nd the nearest fixed star. Com-
ctsy then, can hiedly be imagined visiters from
aue system to any other, or from any OLatr tis
our own, There 13 every season to belipve they
belong to us, aud are only planety of a lightor
| muterinl, less settled construction, more eccen-
tric orbits, and somewhat more devious path
than our own solid globe, It is hardly ;n-snihl.;
to look at them without seeing that they replen
ish, and perhaps vivify, the subtle 'Iu\-ri.\m;
| through which they diffuse their bright products,
u_mi which offers a certain resistance 1o their mo
uon.  As to danger of colligion, of blightine
shower, or pernicious lyesth, it is as n?.thi:.;:
i'“ltl|1:il'-'-| \\illl the \hml-\'n'ni and Lne I'!I:llll --1‘
on which mogtal tife depends. 1t always haugs
oea thyead, and that thread is not weakened to
| W mmonnt of one fibre by all the millions of
pomets which a Froneh p-inlr.wi.l.- r caleulateg
o move 1w oar svstem,”

| -
| The United States Eeonomist estin

| consamption of boots aud sho

" Wates the
es 10 che United
Statey ot gevenly-six million pyirs per year,
L velued at eight million dollar » About twelve
million puirs are made in Maseachusetts
half of them in Lyan. The Leonomist men
a remarkable cigeumstanee in this con-
neetion, that urnlmlll:,mr:‘huﬁ the immense ex
tent of the shoe and boot manufacture, and the
Farmy of persons engagod in it, neither boot not
I shoe makers figure in the last census, thoush
shoe finders and shoo-peg makers do, There i4
no branch of wanwacture conducted with such
poor cconany as that of boots and shoes, It is
witlhan bounds to say that one-third of the
Heather made into hoota and shoes is a dead loss,
un aceount of the imperfect manner in which
they are nmmllh:-imwll. Witness the beaps of
half-worn and ripped shoes in every attie. It
ix thi= waste of material that has appreciated the
price of leather, and all articles made from it,
{very rapidly within a few vears. And itis a
waste that is in the end bad economy for the
{ manufncturer as well as the purchasers,
e —
The Freeman's Journal has the following :
“The Rev. Father Grace, at Memphis, Tenn.,
had the pleasurg, an the 1st ultimo, to receive
into the Cathalie Church Dr. William P. Floyd,
voungaat son of thy late Gov, Floyd, of "irg'in
(v, Among all the remarkable conversions to
the faith in our country, we do not know a par
tullel to that of this f.ll.l.lil_\'. inregard tothe nuw-
| ber of converta that it has afforded. Mrs. Le
{ titia P. Floyd, now Mrs. Calonel Lewis, of Vir
| gimia, was the firsty and her gifted and venera-
Ble mother, whose ohituary we published a few
vears ago, was the last, so far as we had heard -
| but the sum towml of converts from this immeds
ate family counection has been sowe tweunty-
| five.”
| -

e

Lions ny

| How we Look 1% Gresk.—A Life of Wash
ington has ju:sl made its appearppee at Athens,
Greece.  They make shocking™work with our
| names.  Washington is rendered Owasigston ;
| Haneoek, Aghkol; Bunker Hill, Bosnonton
Bongker ; and old Governor Dinwiddie figures,
{in the classic language of Homer, Demosthe-
! nes, and Plato, as Diocketes Dinouiddes.
|—_ A Pavixc-ovr Macumive a¥d A Sivkrvoe
Frsp.—The stockholders of the Atlantie Tele-
| graph Company, we fear, have found the whole
affair to be a * poaying-out machine.” And no
{one can doubt that the enpitl is becoming,
more and more, a “ sinking fund.” So sava
the Bostun Post, 1

e —————

The official majority by which the Hoa. Wil-
liams A. Howard 13 benten in the first (Detroit)
district of Michigan is just 75. The new Leg-
isluture of that State is divided thus: Senate—
Republicans 24, Demacrats & ; House—Repub-
licans 60, Democrats 22 ; joint ballot—Repub-
lican majority, 54. A United States Senator
{15 ta be chosen in place of the Hon. Charles E.
{ Stuart, Douglas Demoerat. We have heard
| Gov. Bingham and the Hon. D. S. Walbridge

named as probable candidates for the post.

]

| The Avgusand Democrat {Madison) says that

the new Legislature off Wisconsin stands: Sen-

| ate—Repuablican, 16; Demoeratie, 14. Touse,
Republican h? five majority. The Republican
majority on Con is about 3,000. No State

j officers chosen this year, and no United States
Senator to be chogen.

filling the page will fuirly reprasent the orbit of
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